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Emily Chow (Class of 2023) is an English and 
» Economics double major. What has gotten her 
through the pandemic is relentless baking. If her 
heart played a song it would be Restless by Bibi. If 
she had to choose between fighting the Livi Coyote 
or the Busch Goose, the Busch Goose better be 
ready to throw hands. 


Mary Connelly (Class of 2021) is a Journalism and 
Media Studies major. What has gotten her 
through the pandemic is her loved ones. It's 
been a difficult time and she knows she would 
not be able to push through without them. If her 


heart played a song it would be either a 
Christmas song or a Taylor Swift song. If she was 
a color of the rainbow she would be blue 
because aqua/turquoise has always been her 
favorite color. 
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Vanessa Tirok (Class of 2023) is a Journalism and 
Media Studies major. What has gotten her through 
the pandemic is neo-soul music, her ukulele, 
journaling and Conan O'Brien. If her heart played a 
song it would be Never Too Much by Luther 
Vandross. If she could be a color of the rainbow 
She'd be every color because she's complex and 
indecisive. 


to 


June Park(Class of 2022) is a marketing major and 

| DCIM minor. Baking, sewing, and cuddling her dog 
has gotten her through the pandemic. If her heart 
could play a song, it would be Ain't No Rest for the 
Wicked by Cage The Elephant because it reminds 
June she is arestless insomniac. The object closest 
to her is a giant stuffed Shiba Inu. If she had to 
choose between the Busch Geese or the Livi 
Coyote, she prefers the geese as they are 
omnipotent gods. 
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s 2 Years, No Instagram: 


m "A Personal Reflection 


By Vanessa Tirok 


When | deleted Instagram in the middle of my 
senior year of high school, | didn't think that | 
would be off of it for long. At that moment, | just 
needed to be able to focus on finishing up 
college applications, and not memes, or 
whatever everyone was doing over the weekend. 
But two years later, Im a college sophomore, 
and | still haven't gotten back on it. How have |, a 
Gen-Zer, survived without Instagram thus far? 


Well, staying off of Instagram was surprisingly 
easy when | allowed myself to become occupied 
with other hobbies and interests, instead of 
feeding the urge to scroll through my Explore 
page for hours. | came to remember that there 
was a time when Instagram didn't exist, and that 
| was going to exist fine without it. 


| also realized how much of a bubble Instagram, 
or social media in general, can actually be. For 
instance, | used to follow social justice-related 
accounts on Instagram; being “woke” was my 
thing. But after getting off of the app, | realized 
that many of the issues that Instagram cares 
about are non-problems. Children are being put 
in cages at the border, the planet is getting 
hotter by the minute, every piece of trash you've 
used is being left to rot somewhere in Southeast 
Asia, and yet people on Instagram are trying to 
cancel a celebrity over something “problematic” 
they posted in 2011? 


Aside from this, | learned to go on adventures, 
have interesting things happen in my life, eat 
good food, and not post a thing. | used to be 
that person on Instagram that was constantly 
posting something new on my story, always 
making sure my feed was immaculate. 
Everywhere | went, everything | did, every outfit | 
wore, | would think, “Should | post this on IG? 
How will this match my feed? Will posting this 
make me look cool?” 


The pang of anxiety | would get when my posts 
wouldn't reach the same amount of likes as the 
previous ones, constantly comparing myself to 
my peers, always being overly-mindful of the 
image | was projecting online--- all of these 
factors drove me away from the platform. 
Getting off of Instagram taught me the beauty of 
existing without sharing. A lot of the time, we 
post to prove something about ourselves, when 
in actuality, you don't need to prove anything 
about yourself or your life to anyone, because 
no one really cares. 
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But deleting Instagram can, in a way, Serve as a 
form of self-imposed isolation. Imagine being 
among your circle of friends, and they're all 
laughing at a meme that you have no clue 
about. Or being at freshman orientation where 
everyone is exchanging Instagram accounts, 
while you stand awkwardly to the side. Or when 
the cute guy from class approaches you with a 
“Yooo let me follow you on IG real quick,” and 
you have to say that you dont have an 
Instagram, to which he responds with an 
expression of dismay and mild disgust. Or when 
you join new clubs at school that post all their 
updates on IG and encourage social media 
engagement among members. 


It feels like almost everything happens in this 
other reality that you're not a part of, and you're 
meant to feel bad about it. This other reality--- 
which is far removed from reality--- in which | 
spent my entire adolescence scrolling, following, 
posting, liking, commenting. From the moment 
my 12-year-old hands got a hold of Instagram, | 
was curating a pristine scrapbook of my life; and 
within seconds, burnt it to a crisp with a touch of 
the “delete” button. 


Sometimes | wonder what I'm missing when I'm 
not participating in this other reality, and if I've 
made the mistake of leaving. But when I'm 
walking the scenic cobblestone roads in the city 
and not worrying about taking the right picture, 
when I can sit in silence and not feel the impulse 
to indulge in mindless content, when my friends 
are complaining about how theyre trying to get 
their follower count up, | can’t help but think, 
“Wow, | like this reality more”. 


I'm not saying that deleting your Instagram or 
any social media platform will improve your life 
substantially, nor will it make you any better as a 
person. But there’s just a sense of peace that 
comes when you live off the Gram. 


solated Case 
r Fatalism 


BY ZACHARY KAUZ 


through a life dictated by 
ce, we can boil down our trajectory to 
two composites; our preferences and our choices. 
Lacking the ability to be everywhere at once with 
all desired resources at singular command, we are 
tethered to our immediate future by the 
environment we reside in. As reliable as the sun's 
rise, one's morning commute is weaved together 
by fatalism’s command. There are indeed slight 
nuances in the journey's fabric differing day-by- 
day. You catch the bus at a different time, brush 
past new people, take a step or two out of line, but 
the destination is always the same. The desire to 
do most anything else courses through your mind 
but never undoes the repetition ingrained in your 
lifestyle. 


For the past year-and-a-half, my lunchtimes have 
not only been characterized by specific locations 
and meals, but by a lingering music cue that is 
presently inescapable. Given my inclination 
towards prepared salsas and a cursory intolerance 
to gluten, my reliance on Livingston's own Qdoba 
is persistent. The time spent meandering between 
Business School classes is best served by an 
interim meal, yet the options presented by 
Livingston campus are inherently limited. If one is 
fated to think rationally (and,doomed to have 
parking on just one campus), they will often find 
their dining options beholden to one location, 
lacking much margin for travel. timed perfectly to 
my arrival. Try as | might, a bossa-nova rendition of 
Coldplay's “Clocks” accompanies my lunch meal 
every single time, imprinted upon my brain 
permanently. And what began as a likable novelty 
has now become a fixture of my school week. 
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So low and behold, Monday at noon | happily clock 
into the Qdoba up the street for some. post- 


morning-class dining. It is mostly a cause for 
celebration. A fully customizable (to a point) burrito 
bowl provides the illusion of choice and not a 
moment of time wasted. But something much 
more sinister lurks in the background of my 
trusted destination. Inseparable from my trips to 
Qdoba is a common playlist timed perfectly to my 
arrival. Try as | might, a bossa-nova rendition of 
Coldplay's “Clocks” accompanies my lunch meal 
every single time, imprinted upon my brain 
permanently. And what began as a likable novelty 
has now become a fixture of my school week. 


In advance of every lunch trip, | know it is coming. | 
even know that it'll appear a bit before 12:30 PM, 
but no amount of preparation, besides an entire 
uprooting of my culinary tastes, can prevent me 
from encountering the song squarely in the midst 
of my meal. Some invisible force prevents me from 
pulling out my own headphones to ward the music 


off. There's a substantial chance that my meal is + 


too messy for wired headphones to get involved, 4 
and within me | have no compulsion to get my 
order to go even as the same playlist. bombards Ä 


me for months on end. | am fated tc abide by my Pd 


own choices amidst inescapable“ circumstances. 
One's taste is the most fatalistic force of ierg all. 


JEW-ISH: FOUR TALES 
TO L DSR o u CHEB LENS 


OF ar JUDAISM 


X. BY JACQUELINE 


a | `~ 


œ- GOLDBLATT 


You are nine years old and desperately pleading with your parents 
to let you have a Christmas tree for the umpteenth time. “Come 
on,” you whine, putting all your power into your puppy dog eyes. 
“They're so pretty!” Dad, who was raised in a kosher household 
and isn't too keen on pine needles imbedding themselves in the 
carpet, shakes his head no. “Sorry kiddo, not today.” Humphing, 
you turn your eyes on Mom, the Italian-Jewish firebrand and the 
reason the household even celebrates Christmas, if only in a 
commercial fashion. She looks at me, then Dad, and sighs. “How 
about we get one of those silver trees with the LED lights 
and call it a Chanukah bush?” Later that night, when the little 
“bush” is lit and shining in the corner of the living room, even Dad 
has to concede that it looks nice. 


When your relatives come to visit for your 12th birthday, Grandma 
brings you a copy of Fiddler on The Roof. You are a Broadway 
freak, so you immediately pop the disc in the minute everyone 
leaves. As the songs of Anatevka flow through your ears, you can't 
help but cry at how beautifully sad the music is. The next morning, 
you go on Youtube and binge klezmer tunes, allowing your heart to 


sway along to the mournful cries of the violin. 


Cleaning out your bookshelf sometime well in your teens, 
you stumble upon an old picture book Dad used to read to 
you almost every night during winter. It's a story about a kind 
old woman with poor eyesight welcoming a bear into her 
home for latkes after mistaking him for the rabbi. Of course, 
this being a children's story, the bear leaves with a belly full 
of fried potatoes and the old woman discovers her mistake 
after the REAL rabbi shows up later that night. You shudder 
to think of what would have happened were the story to take 
a more realistic turn of events; the poor bear wouldn't have 
stood a chance. 


Glove You 


LAT Ke 


Your parents give you your Star of David several months after a visit to the 
Holocaust Museum in D.C. After seeing the piles of shoes worn by dead 
children, the Nazi propaganda, and the models of the gas chambers, your 
soul felt as cracked as the glass of Kristalnacht. Now though, as you 
place the necklace around your head and fasten the clasp, you feel 
a renewed sense of strength. You may not be the most religious person 
in the world (you've just had meat and cheese in the same dinner, you 
can't speak Hebrew, and you never were a bat mitzvah) but you are a part 
vf a people who have survived so much. Ever since that point, the necklace 
s never been removed from your person. 
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Watching my mother pray in the soft light of our 
night lamp was calming. She only did it in the 
evening, after she prepared the stresses of our day 
to be managed tomorrow, never speaking a word 
as she laid out all the gently worn-down prayer 
cards she collected from her sisters back home, the 
iridescent rosary beads my grandmother gave her 
on her wedding day, all of it curated in an order 
that made sense to her. | didn’t say much the first 
time | saw this. | was just struck at how beautiful 
she looked. | tend to be high-strung and frazzled 
much like my mother, but in prayer, she radiated 
serenity. Prayer was more than monotonous 
repetitions of stilted, meaningless stanzas begging 
forgiveness. Each night | came back and for the 
next hour, | would read my books as she muttered 
her prayers. 


We have always gone to Mass on Sundays. | never 
understood what was going on, | just knew | had to 
be quiet and kneel, stand, sit as prompted. Most 
Catholics know the story, the timeline of Jesus 
Christ, Adam, and Eve, the main stories that remind 
us that we are bad people and God somehow 
understood this flawed nature and compromised 
with us. After a while, it felt a bit trivial. Why follow 
this? What beliefs do these stories imbue in the 
hearer? How does this make me more empathetic, 
or just try to be a better person? We pour into the 
donation bin and listen to the homily as if we can 
abstract from the bible and apply it into our 
Western 21st-century concerns. Where is the 
connection? The solidarity? This did nothing but 
disengage me from my faith. 
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Yet, my mother's prayer felt sacred. Sitting next to her 
on the bed we share, | felt awe devour me in a way 
that left me humbled, enamored with the space 
around me, and attuned to our communal practice. 
This was the feeling | expected when | entered our 
church. To an onlooker, our bedroom didn't possess 
any sui generis artifacts that oozed holiness. All | can 
say is that when she prayed, it wasn't out of a sense of 
fear or obligation. It was like a well-wishing. The saints 
she prayed to are people that once existed, flesh-and- 
blood people that made a difference in their 
community. She told me stories of Jacinta, Francisco, 
Lucia, of the women that persisted. What stood out to 
me was how wildly different each saint was. They did 
not adhere to a paradigm, they lived their life using 
whatever best fits their goal. Some were passionate, 
fiery, nearly self-destructive. 
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Others were meek but never passive. | could see 
myself in their actions. | understood why my 
mother prayed. To remember these saints is to 
keep their spirit alive and call upon their strength, 
it's a meditative act to embolden us in our day-to- 
day. Praying in this fashion didn't feel so self-serving 
(e.g., | only pray x to get into y). It felt like an act of 
love, 


| cant speak for Catholicism as a whole. As is the 
case with most large institutions, there always runs 
rampant those who corrupt the ideology for selfish 
and cruel motives. The Catholic church is not a 
paradigm of perfect faith as we know the sorts of 
corruptions and evils it permitted (and still permits) 
to this day. However, the slice of Catholicism that 
strengthened my mother when she was a girl in 
Tras os Montes ultimately colors the values of my 
family. Such stories keep us anchored, a way to 
reorient our life with a kinder, empathetic lens. 


D 4 
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If a movie drops on one of many streaming 
platforms and no one talks about it, did it 
actually come out? Amidst many other 
travesties, the ongoing pandemic has made 
entertainment largely stagnant. Theatrical 
releases already had stiff competition in the 
form of mounting ticket prices and endless 
alternatives for entertainment. An 
unparalleled year has arrived to complicate 
that. In the current climate, movies are just 
yet another stream of information, 
distinguished by its platform but not by a 
dedicated environment; farewell to the large 
screen, seats of questionable comfort, and 
incessant trailers. Only in times as banal as 
these could pricey tickets and packaged food 
become nostalgic. 


/ 


/s 


J 


A O A. 


N 
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For what its worth, studios haven't stopped 
releasing films throughout the year. However, 
a release debuting on a streaming platform 
removes much of the urgency surrounding it. 
Conversation is staggered as there’s no 
incentive to see a film in its first run. If a film 
is perpetually in the same online location, as 
opposed to having a residency in thousands 
of theaters worldwide, how can it stand out? 
New content is released into oblivion, fighting 
for your attention alongside hundreds of 
previously released films. Who are these new 
films reaching? Should a billion dollar 
industry just take a break? ( 


4 
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Obfuscated by the grander theater 
experience is the fact movies are made to 
make money. Remove amenities and viewers 
lose incentive to hold up their end of the 
bargain. People are watching more movies 
now than ever, but what allows the new ones 
to transcend their disproportionate pricing? 
If the theater experience becomes 
temporarily extinct, it is likely that branding 
will become an even more dominant force 
over a movie's success. For many viewers, 
the assured stability of a Marvel experience 
will permit the charging price of $20 in a way 
that untested experiences do not. Yet film- 
making is an evolving artform determined to 
challenge audiences. Will the loss of bells 
and whistles augmenting the cinematic 
experience constrict this potential? 


DBFUSCATED BY THE GRANDER 

THEATER EXPERIENCE IS THE FACT 

MOVIES ARE MADE TO MANE MONEY. 

REMOVE AMENITIES AND VIEWERS 

LOSE THE INCENTIVE TO HOLD UP 
E i 


E 
THEIR END OF THE BARGAIN. 
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In a sense, the gaudy extravagance of the 
theatrical experience is required to sustain 
monolithic blockbusters. Unless some 
Orwellian technology releases allowing digital 
storefronts to scan how people are viewing a 
rented film, there is no way to charge 
individuals. The $20 price tag is the film 
industry's compromise, but not even | am 
inclined to meet it. These relentlessly 
homebound times have equalized all 
cinematic experiences, but new films have 
greater debts to pay. As with most other 
extravagant experiences, the blockbuster is 
dead for the moment. The stream of new 
content flows steadily, but barely audibly. 


| think we all have our comfort movies, movies that we can watch over and over again and never 
get sick of them. We all have some movies that we enjoy watching to the point you recognize the 
soundtrack and every detail in the frame. These types of films are an unforgettable experience 
that brings you endless satisfaction. Compared to how I'd describe my favorite film or show, 
comfort movies evoke a certain mood, a sense of nostalgia, or one’s happy place. Perhaps it's the 
sense of familiarity that gives the mind a brief break and allows one to recenter and refocus. 
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Mamma Mia: | like this musical so much that the 
lack of a paternity test or an extremely serious 
plot does not matter. I'm highly aware this movie 
has way too many plot holes, but the bright 
lighting, Meryl Streep, memorable ABBA songs, 
Meryl Streep, fantastic cast, and Meryl Streep can 
always make me smile. Mamma mia will always 
have a special place in my heart because of all the 
emotions and relatable thoughts the characters 
go through. As a college student, the financial 
fantasy of "Money, Money, Money" is oddly 
relatable, three of your friends running around an 
imaginary boat while being a little extra. "Slipping 
Through My Fingers" and "The Winner Takes It All" 
always manage to make me tear up a little or at 
least get a bit mushy inside. | highly recommend 
this musical to others for the fantastic soundtrack 
alone. Aside from the fantastic songs and my 
obvious crush on Amanda Seyfried, | fell in love 
with this film because every cast member has 
their moment to shine. The people living on the 
island act as a greek chorus, popping in and out 
as they please and really make the film enjoyable. 


Train to Busan When this movie came out, | was 
able to see it at a Korean Movie theater in North 
Jersey, and I'm so glad | was able to. | was 
originally introduced to zombie movies from 
American zombie movies and games, think Dying 
Light, Dead Rising, and Plants Vs Zombies. Train to 
Busan was an amazing zombie action movie, 
showing different perspectives and survival 
instincts. | loved this film so much because it was 
personal, often showing how a regular person 
responds to survival and our flight, fight, or freeze 
instinct. There are characters who want to survive 
with little regard for others and characters who go 
to great lengths to protect and love. Also, amazing 
zombie acting, these zombies are less comical 
and definitely frightening. Ive seen this movie 
about ten times already and its definitely a great 
stress reliever film. This film made me laugh, cry, 
and kept me engaged. If you have already seen 
this film, | recommend other South Korean 
zombie films and shows like #Alive, Kingdom, and 
Peninsula. 


Thermae Romae:A Japanese film based on a 
manga series. | remember watching this movie 
when | was young, and the plot was so absurd it 
lives rent-free in my mind forever. The film follows a 
Roman architect in the middle of an idea block, who 
then travels between modern Japan through a 
thermae(Roman bathhouse) and a Sento(Japanese 
communal bathhouse). There he learns about 
modern bathhouses, personal baths, waterparks, 
fertility festivals, and more. If you didn’t know too 
much about Japanese bathing culture, this is a 
comedic introduction. And a fair warning, the cast is 
a confusing mix of Japanese main characters 
playing Roman royalty, and white background 
characters walking around ancient Rome. As a child, 
this confused me because at some point | 
genuinely believed that the Emperor of the Roman 
Empire was an Asian man. Overall this film is 
hilarious, oddly educational, and a great time. 


After re-watching these movies to prepare for this 
article, I've sensed a pattern and learned that all my 
comfort movies make me cry. What this says about 
my preference when watching films is unknown. 
That being said, | will recognize my next comfort 
movies if | cry just a little. 
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MARY 
CONNELLY 


Elf 

This cheery comedy has been my favorite 
movie since | was a kid. | Suppose its because it 
involves two of my all-time favorite things: 
Christmas and New York City. | remember a 
time in 5th grade when | stayed home from 
school because | was sick and managed to 
watch Elf three times in one day. It just never 
gets old for me. Now, it brings me back to my 
childhood. As I've gotten older, Christmas has 
become a bit nostalgic. There's a certain magic 
to it when you're a kid that adulthood simply 
cant compete with. However, this movie always 
leaves me feeling joyful and content. It makes 
me feel like a kid again in the absolute best 
way. 
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ZACHARY 
KAUZ 


Our hearts go out to the freshmen that missed 
prom earlier this year, but at least their dance 
was not ruined by slug-controlled zombies! 
Night of the Creeps takes the kitschy feel of 
1950s horror films and updates it to an edgier 
1980s college environment. Thankfully, the frat 
behavior merely extends to accidentally 
Starting the zombie apocalypse. Our main 
characters are otherwise lovely company, as 
nervous around school security as they are 
brain-eating slugs. Night of the Creeps 
manages to be the most light-hearted horror 
around even with some appropriately gross 
zombie encounters. By the time Chris and his 
date for the dance Cynthia are taking out 
zombies together, the horror-comedy-coming- 
of-age film even becomes a bit of a romance. 
Night of the Creeps is one of the funniest 
horror films and one of the least predictable 
college films. All in all it's a total blast whether 
you're on your first watch or fifth! 
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Jane Fonda is the only good Boomer alive, and thats 
a fact. It's also a complete hyperbole, but | stand by 
inter point or my essen Shes great Shes 
awesome. | love her. Jane - can | call her that - is a 
singularly fantastic actress. 9 to 5 taught six years 
old me (and countless others) feminism, Barefoot in 
the Park developed in me an enduring love for rom- 
coms, and Barbarella made me realize that it is 
possible to really enjoy an incredibly problematic 
movie. The documentary about her was two hours 
long, but it can easily be expanded to an entire 
television series that explores every nuance of her 
roles. And she's had many, in a sixty year career that 
includes fifty movies, seven Oscar nominations, two 
Oscars, a seven-season television series, five Emmy 
nominations, one Emmy Award, and two Tony 
nominations (the first of which came when she was 
23), her penormance in Kute, as tne prostitute 
Bree Daniels, is objectively perfect; its a work of art 
and no argument can convince me otherwise. Her 
other roles are pretty perfect too, and if you want a 
quick list of her best movies, look no further. What 
ye ask, dear reader, ye shall receive: 


THE JANE FONDA MUST WATCH MOVIE LIST 
(In no particular order) 
Klute 
oto 5 
On Golden Pond 


Monster-In-Law 
The China Syndrome 
Barefoot in the Park Vv 
Coming Home b 
Our Souls at Night 
Grace and Frankie (even though it's not a movie) 


But Jane Fonda: The Actress is so intertwined 
with Jane Fonda: The Activist, that it is 
impossible to separate the two. She was 


protesting the war in Vietnam, she was 
supporting the Black Panthers, she was 
advocating for LGBT+ rights, she was 


supporting the feminist movement; 1960s Jane 
Fonda was vibing. Jane was awarded her first 
Oscar for Klute during the height of her 
activism. Everyone thought she would make 
some long-winded Anti-Vietnam speech, but 
Jane comes on stage and all she says is, “Thank 
you. Thank you very much, members, of the 
Academy. And thank all of you who applauded. 
There's a great deal to say and l'm not going to 
say it tonight. | would just like to really thank 
you very much.” It is such an evocative moment 
as she accepts the award dressed in black, with 
her infamous shag haircut, and the audience 
quiets down in anticipation of a rant, that the 
applause she leaves in her wake sends shivers 
down your spine. And then Hanoi Jane 
happened and Jane Fonda the Oscar Darling 
disappeared, and wouldn't reappear again until 


nearly a decade later. 
2 
x o 


UM 
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Barbarella v 


y” 


In the early 1970s, Jane activist-ed so hard, Nixon 
wondered, “What in the world is wrong with Jane 
Fonda? | feel so sorry for Henry Fonda, who's a nice 
man. She's a great actress. She looks pretty. But, 
boy, she's... often on the wrong track” and then 
proceeded to put her on his Public Enemies list 
and have her framed for drug smuggling while she 
was going to an anti-war protest. There's a fantastic 
mugshot of her from this false arrest, where she's 
doing the Power Fist, and Jane now sells that 
image, printed onto articles of clothing, and 
donates all the proceeds to charity. | have a 
sweatshirt and | love it. It's really comfortable and 
makes a lot of Republicans really mad. 


They hate Hanoi Jane with a passion. If you go to 
Twitter, Reddit, or any social media what-so-ever, 
and there's a post about Jane, there will also be, at 
minimum, ten to twenty comments about how she 
is an American traitor and the reason why US 
soldiers died in Vietnam. Fact: she, unaware, posed 
for a picture, laughing, with the North Vietnamese 
in an anti-aircraft gun that shot down American 
planes. Fact: that was insensitive and wrong. Fact: 
she apologized repeatedly and continues 
apologizing, nearly fifty years later, for the mistake 
she made. What's irksome are the lies that 
surround the story - that she was given notes by 
American POWs, that she gave the notes to the 
Vietnamese officials, that she was the cause of 
violence inflicted upon the prisoners, that someone 
died because of her, the list goes on. That's all false 
news. 


Jane got no work in America for nearly five years 
following the publication of the photograph. She 
was blacklisted from Hollywood and had to go and 
find roles in Europe. And then in 1977, she made a 
triumphant comeback: Nixon resigned on 
allegations of corruption, the Vietnam War goes 
down in history as a mistake, her film, Fun With 
Dick and Jane becomes the third highest-grossing 
movie or ine year ama she receives a third 
Academy Award nomination for her work in Julia. 
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That was only the beginning, and in 1978, she left 
the Oscars ceremony in her station wagon, with 
her Academy Award for her role in Coming Home, 
a film that showed the plight of veterans following 
the Vietnam War. It was a movie she produced, 
under the company Indochina Peace Campaign 
Films, and marked a full circle. Jane was back, 
supposedly less radical, although her acceptance 
speech this time was partially said in sign 
language, as a way to acknowledge the deaf and 
bring awareness to the handicapped, which is 
probably the most Jane Fonda thing ever. 


What followed were three more nominations, a 
divorce, a wedding, and another divorce, and the 
sale of workout tapes that single handedly caused 
the VCR to go mainstream. People argued that 
Jane Fonda was changed now. A 2004 interview of 
Jane's son Troy asserts, “After bringing up young 
Troi as a little freedom fighter in the Seventies and 
early Eighties, his parents divorced and rejoined 
the mainstream. Tom became a state senator in 
California, and Jane an exercise-video guru and 
wife to media mogul Ted Turner.” 


But is that entirely true? The money raised from 
her best-selling workout videos was used to fund 
the Campaign for Economic Democracy, a leftist 
organization. The movies she produced were 
consciously chosen: Coming Home is a 
continuation of her anti-war efforts, The China 
Syndrome questioned the safety of nuclear power 
plants, and 9 to 5 is a hilarious comedy that also 
promotes feminism. Jane hadn't changed. She'd 
evolved. Jane Fonda was still Jane Fonda: The 
Activist, but she had become more palatable, as a 
way to appeal to mainstream America. She says, “l 
want them to like me. | know I'm viewed as a 
symbol of ‘the Movement,’ as someone to these 
people's left, thus if | can be accepted by them | 
think my ideas will become more acceptable.” That 
ended up being true. All three of the mentioned 


films were very successful, emo 
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Jane divides her life into five acts. The fifth act is 
named after her: Jane. So far she's acted in the 
Netflix comedy series, Grace and Frankie, which is 
genuinely funny. She spent the 2016 Thanksgiving 
protesting the Dakota Access Pipeline. Every 
Friday, for the past few months, she has gotten 
arrested on the steps of the Capitol Building, 
leading marches against climate change (she says 
she was inspired by Greta Thunberg). She stopped 
buying new clothes. She presented the Best 
Picture award to Parasite at the 2020 Academy 
Awards. Most importantly, she says she, “...realized 
that trying to be perfect is a toxic journey. We're 
not perfect. We have to love our shadow. We have 
to embrace and accept our shadows.” | think she 
has (but | also still think she An 
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FEAR & PERCEPTION 


By Emily Chow 


Once again, Halloween is about to descend upon 
us in all its fantastical glory, along with a special, 
extra scary twist as the COVID-19 crisis continues. 
As much as we fear ghosts and the dark, we fear 
disease, death, or accidental transmission of a 
virus that is almost on par with the destructive 
force of a mass biological weapon. 


| would be remiss to say | don't feel a hint of 
nostalgia at the thought of Halloween. It was once 
my favorite holiday, despite the plethora of natural 
disasters and seasonal storms that would occur 
almost every year during my childhood. One year 
it rained and | almost got pneumonia. Another 
year Hurricane Sandy made it so Halloween was 
moved to the week after. Three years in a row it 
either hailed or snowed the night before. But 
despite these small setbacks, | soldiered on, all to 
receive candy | could buy at any neighborhood 
corner store or supermarket. 


It's ironic to consider that despite all that 
nature did to deter me, | forced myself 
through that fear, to reap a seemingly 
inconsequential reward. In a similar way, we 
force ourselves to face small fears and anxieties 
that plague our everyday lives. Fear is a primal, 
powerful, and invasive psychological response. 


The Ancient Greeks likened it to a fearsome god, 
Phobos, son of war. It can feel like ice crawling down 
your back, or a trembling in your dominant hand. It 
can be a response to a traumatizing experience, or 
social anxiety that is derived from talking to someone 
new in a class. Whatever your fear, however 
significant or inconsequential, it is always valid 
because it is not necessarily something you can 
control. 


Rather, the way | see it, fear can be viewed as a matter 
of boundaries. If social interaction or horror movies 
make you uncomfortable, it is not always necessary to 
force yourself to experience them. But the refusal 
to do a certain action should always come with 
a reflection about that action itself. When you 
feel aversion or fear towards an action, sometimes it 
is necessary to meditate on why that action makes 
you uncomfortable rather than vehemently denying 
its existence. Fear is often uncontrollable, but it is 
what you decide to do with that fear that defines your 
existence. 


So as you celebrate Halloween and all that is spooky 
this year, | hope you not only celebrate the 
Supernatural and mysterious, but also think about 
celebrating fear itself, and how it informs your 
perception of all things scary. 
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Our tale begins with Ichabod Crane, a newcomer 
to Sleepy Hollow who arrived in search of a 
teaching job. He soon learns of the town legend 
of the Headless Horseman. This unfortunate 
soul is a ghost whose pumpkin head serves as a 
frightening (and rather odd) substitution for a 
human head. Eventually, Mr. Crane crosses 
paths (literally) with the spooky sportsman - and 
the results of said encounter are not pleasant. 


It's a tale told on Mischief Night while carving 
jack-o-lanterns in anticipation of Halloween. Or 
perhaps you heard it while gazing into the heart 
of a campfire on a chilly night with your friends. 
Or maybe you heard it at one of those slumber 
parties in high school where everyone vows to 
stay up all night, yet they're all sound asleep by 
? ke and you're left alone, wondering when 
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In 1820 waron a he alee a of, 
Sleepy Hollow was published. Sleepy Hollow is a 
real town, located in New York State. According 
to Lesley Kennedy from History.com, Irving was 
not the first to tell the tale of the unlucky 
horseman. The legend goes as far back as the 
Middle Ages, with various stories passing 
through the public sphere. 
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According to historian Elizabeth Bradley, it's 
probable that Ir lorseman is inspired by 
The Chase, a tra f The Wild Huntsman 
by Gottfried B Chase was written in 
1796 by Sir Walt and The Wild 
Huntsman is EE e roots in Norse 
mythology. As noted by ew-York Historical 
Society, others believe Ir ing's story is based on a 
real-life Hessian st ie who lost his head when 
he was hit by a cannonball during the Battle of 
White Plains in 1776. Interestingly, this battle 
took place during the Hall a 
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With Halloween ti ne U 
the perfect time to indulge ‘his s ti 
the man with a ja -o-lantern F 
various film adap 
Legend of Sleepy. 
both released in 
films based on this | Mille 
even a Smurfs movie titled egend 
Smurfy Hollow.” Whichever film you choose, just 
remember that it's only a movie... or is it? 
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TOURIST TRAPS FOR ONE 


BY ZACHARY KAUZ 


“Vacation, meant to be spent alone” - Belinda Carlisle 


As stable as their lives may be, most humans cannot 
resist the urge to escape. Stability is the most you 
could ask for and yet it just as well curdles into 
mundanity given enough time. In more generous 
years, travel was a means of self-care. A way to leave 
your stressors behind through the benefit of physical 
distance. What is more tantalizing than the freedom 
to try a new lifestyle for a week or two before 
returning home safely. We have all been thrust into a 
new lifestyle this year, but not one with any 
foreseeable escape. For generations of people, 
“getting away” has never felt more difficult. It is not just 
obligations and finances that we must juggle, but also 
a tangible danger from people and the disease they 
carry. Routines dominate us as there is simply nothing 
else to do. 


Amidst a truly displaced world, | have found solace in 
the most desolate of places. Inside a lifestyle where 
time is imperceptible, | have been brought down to 
earth by the town's time forgot. The ghost towns and 
vacant ruins scattered throughout New Jersey don't 
quite resemble an all-inclusive resort vacation. 
However, the peace they contain is crucially less 
contrived than that of a poolside excursion. The 
company of others is not a prevailing factor in 
Walpack, NJ, Population: 12. The serenity is universal... 
or at least reaches far beyond a distance of six feet. 


Admittedly, the sights to see are more downcast, 
dour, and antiquated. Not everyone will find the 
company of ship cemeteries therapeutic. However, 
in a time where boredom lurks beneath the 
surface of even the brightest day, sights that are 
by equal turns dilapidated and unprecedented 
have revitalized me. There is damaging inertia 
present in the generalized concept of isolation. 
The encouragement to stay indoors, stay still, let 
what obligations you are still able to perform 
consume you. Yet such narrow confines on what it 
means to live are not receptive to the human 
spirit. 


For me, surviving 2020 has meant finding isolation 
on my own terms. Wading through the most 
vacant sections of New Jersey and New York has 
gratified my desperate urge for seeing something 
new. It is no doubt a paradox that the far gone 
remnants of architecture and townships qualify as 
“something new”, but so be it. A depressant sort of 
peace radiates from these settings. The once 
occupied, now ancient, churches and post offices 
remain uninformed by recent context. They are a 
preservation of a simpler life even as our own lives 
drift into uncertainty. 
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It's so freeing to live in an age where we can freely discuss magic and witchcraft 
in all its nuances. Whether you believe in it or not, you have to admit, its really 
fascinating; encompassing a world of possibilities beyond what we can imagine. | 
remember being a little kid and throwing some dirt and water and sticks in a 
bucket and calling it a potion. It seemed so much simpler, back then | really 
thought magic was real, or at least it could be real and maybe | just hadn't 
stumbled upon it yet. 


Somewhere between then and now, the spark left. 
Stoicism and an obsession with productivity 
probably took its place. Later on in high school, | felt 
oddly giddy when my boyfriend lovingly referred to 
me as a witch. Whenever | made a fuss, he'd say 
stuff like “you stir your little potions in your little 
cauldron and you stir up trouble in it too”. It felt 
strangely intimate. And it felt strangely nostalgic for 
a world | seem to had forgotten. 


All this is to say, | love 
witchcraft, | love the 
feeling of wonder and 
curiosity it gives me 
(although | haven't 
personally dabbled in it 
much myself). 
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Over the past few years, I'd begin to suspect f E has undoubtedly had a troubled 


witchcraft being on the rise. I'd seen more posts 
about different spells on Tumblr, more tarot 
card readings on Cosmo, more palo santo 
wood-burning posts on Instagram. Delving into 
research for this piece only confirmed my 
expectations. 
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Bianca Bosker, a contributor at the Atlantic, had 
an interview with one of the most prominent 
witches of this day and age, Juliet Diaz. In the 
piece, she details how Diaz, formerly a 
disenfranchised woman with Cuban and Taino 
roots, who grew up on food stamps and 
sometimes would skip lunch to make rent, was 
able to turn her whole life around by 
manifesting a new life from her candlework, 
which includes a lucrative business and wildly 
successful book deals. In a way, this is a 
beautiful and symbolic case study; in the 
modern age, witchcraft has grown more 
inclusive and is now home to witches of all 
different backgrounds. Some women have been 
attracted to this lifestyle as a form of resistance 
to patriarchal and Eurocentric norms. Some 
women have joined in opposition to the Trump 
presidency. Over the course of history, the 
practice of witchcraft seems to have risen hand 
in hand with the rise of feminist beliefs. Bosker's 
article details how the rise of transcendentalism 
and second-wave feminism in the 19th century 
offered witches an opportunity to rebrand, to 
shift the narrative. They went from being seen 
as demonic cult members to being seen 
through a softer, kinder lens. Strong-willed, 
intuitive women. lts grown even more in 
popularity ever since the Trump presidency; 
perhaps as a silent personal revolt against the 
degradation of women’s autonomy over the 
past 4 years. % 
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history. Throughout the echoes of time, we can 
count a plethora of instances of society using 
witchcraft as an excuse to subjugate women. 
The Salem Witch trials naturally come to mind, 
where more than 200 women were killed 
because of women-hating rhetoric, under the 
excuse that they were practicing “witchcraft” or 
the “devils magic”. Given this violent history, 
over time even identifying as a witch was seen 
by some as an act of liberation, of feminism. 
Gabriela Herstick remarks, “Witchcraft is 
feminism, its inherently political... it's always 
been about the outsider, about the woman who 
doesnt do what the church or patriarchy 


wants”. 
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All this is to say: thank you. Thank you to the 
witches of the past who have pushed forward 
against the tides of time and sexism, who have 
paved the way for witches and even just people 
who like astrology. Nearly every day, | opened 
the Cosmo Snapchat story to see my 
horoscope, not because | believe in it; just 
because its fun. lts fun thinking there's a 
cosmic prediction about you based on 
something that makes you unique. It's fun 
reading tarot cards and see what might lie 
ahead of you in the week. It's fun getting your 
palm read to see what your next lover might 
look like. It's fun collecting crystals and learning 
spells. When I've had a rough week, it’s fun to be 
able to say “oops, Mercury must be in 
retrograde again” (whatever the hell that 
means). In this day and age, in 2020, in the 
middle of one of the worst administrations in 
recent history, a pandemic, a severe economic 
crisis, we and those before us have allowed 
ourselves just a glimpse of joy every now and 
then with these magical witchlike activities, And | 
for one, am eternally grateful. |) 
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In May 2019, an unreleased Playboi Carti song 
by the name of Kid Cudi went number 1 on 
Spotifys United States Viral 50. The song's 
conspicuous appearance on the platform was 
wrought by a series of unlikely events. The story 
of Playboi Carti’s Kid Cudi began with a snippet 
shared on Instagram Live, whose psychedelic 
beat and high-pitched vocals enraptured many 
listeners. The song transforms a sample»of 
singer Mai Yamane's Tasogare into a: new 
composition entirely. However, this 
indispensable sample is also the reason Kid 
Cudi has not been officially released. As always, 
the legality of sampling in hip hop has been 


dictated by copyright holders, even as Kid Cudi 
enticed millions of listeners to check out 


LV 


Tasogare while functioning as a brand news | 
#49” consumed im the Span of a few: hours. 
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The verdict is out on whether this longedéveted 
song will ever be officially released, so fans have 
taken matters into their own hands. After the 
song mysteriously leaked in its entirety, it 
became inescapable across certain sections of 
the internet. It can be heard through bootleg 
uploads to Spotify or in various memes, 
accomplishing for younger generations what the 
radio station used to. Its unorthodox vocals and 
cryptic release plans have granted the song a 


cult following that eludes most albums. 


By Zachary Kau2 


From May 2019 to right now, the hype for 
Playboi Cartis upcoming album Whole Lotta 
Red has remained at a fever pitch. 


Such momentum begs“ the» question, what 
must an album accomplish to satisfy such 
expectations? Fans have done a whole. lotta 
waiting for Whole Lotta Red, with much of the 
anticipation arriving on the backs of a song 
that may or may not be on it. The two-and-a- 
half.-year wait for the album is hardly 
unprecedented, but in a climate where artists 
release music more-and-more frequently, large 
intervals*of. time taken between releases can 
lead to... unrealistic expectations. Does Whole 
Lotta-Red have to change music forever?.Or 
can itmerely be a collection of good songs? 


In the by equal turns banal and dangerous 
times of 2020, | would settle for any level of 
enjoyment. The internet as a whole however 
likely won't grade Whole Lotta Red on this 
curve. By the time you are reading this article, 
the album will already be out. People's takes 
on Twitter calling it fire or trash will go viral 
within minutes of the album's release. The 
resúlézof a two-and-a-half year wait will be 


However, | would encourage people to sit with 
the album for a longer period if you spent 
years getting hyped forit. Expectations are an 
oversimplification of art. We always want a 
classic, a masterpiece, categories that cannot 
be sonically described. The chance of Whole 
Lotta Red being either cannot be predicted 
and will only reveal itself in time. Perhaps in 
another two-and-a-half years... 
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Back in 2012, Taylor Swift graced our ears 
with Red, an iconic album that many fans 
credit as creating the season of autumn. Red 
consists of crisp changing leaves, fall drives, 
love and heartbreak. And while folklore, Swift's 
eighth studio album, certainly contains strong 
summer vibes (Track No. 8 is titled “august”), it 
also evokes a feeling of fall. Fans have taken 
notice of this, with some placing folklore in 
the same company as Red. No matter what 
vibe one gets from this album, there's no 
denying that it's a true masterpiece. Written in 
quarantine, listening to folklore is like going 
on a whimsical adventure of longing and 
nostalgia. It's a hearty blend of fiction and 
nonfiction, love and heartbreak, and dreams 
and reality. Here are just some of those 
stories. 
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Track 1: “the 1” 

This track is a great opener due to the fact 
that its one of the more upbeat songs on the 
album. However, Swift's lyrics are actually rich 
in nostalgia and unanswered questions. It's a 
song that repeatedly asks what Swift's life 
would be like if a failed relationship had met a 
different outcome. This also makes “the 1” the 
perfect beginning track, as folklore is very 
much an album that asks: What if? 


Track 2: “cardigan” 

The emotion in this song is akin to that of “All 
Too Well.” Like that masterpiece from Red, 
“cardigan” is a song of leaving and longing. 
Someone in the romantic relationship has left 
-- ran, to be exact (“All Too Well” includes the 
phrase “running scared,” and “cardigan” 
includes the line “running like water”). The 
other person is left alone to deal with the 
severe pain and hurt they have experienced. 


Track 3: “the last great american dynasty” 

History is embedded throughout this track. It tells the story of Holiday House, a 
Rhode Island mansion currently owned by Swift. The home has a long history of 
wealth, parties and drama. It’s such an intriguing story and it is definitely nice to 
have a Swift song that sounds like it could be taken from a history book (a very, very 
interesting history book). 


the1 Track 5 “my tears ricochet” 
Ki The metaphor in this track is chilling. Swift alludes to her funeral in which her ex- 
lover is attending. The lines “And if I’m on fire / You'll be made of ashes, too” and 
“You know | didn’t want to / Have to haunt you / But what a ghostly scene” are 
particularly brilliant (although | would argue that all of the lines are brilliant). The 
name of the track is extremely thought-provoking and skillfully explained 
throughout the song. Following her death, Swift's ex-lover is now left to cry as she 
had cried while alive. Hence, her tears have “ricocheted” from her face to his. Swift 
has made it clear that folklore is largely a collection of stories (hence the name), so 
there is no way to know whether Swift is the protagonist in this track. However, this 
canda > is my interpretation. 
Track 7: “seven” 

This track is nostalgia at its finest. It describes that childhood innocence and 
simpleness that so many of us miss. | personally relate to the lines “Sweet tea in the 
summer / Cross your heart, won't tell no other.” | picture myself running around my 
yard in July, drinking my mom's homemade iced tea. | think many people can relate 
to “crossing” their hearts when telling a secret as a child. Relatability and reflexivity 
play large roles in “seven.” 

ees a Track 9: “this is me trying” 
This track fits so well with our current times. It seems like so many of us are 
struggling to get by with the current state of the world -- yet, we are trying. It's nice 
to have a reminder of that, and it’s certainly nice to hear it coming from the 
extremely talented Taylor Swift. Although it is not clear, | suspect this song is a work 
of nonfiction. If | am correct, “this is me trying” is a deeply personal song that is a 
testament to the fact that everyone goes through rough patches -- even celebrities. 


Track 10: “illicit affairs” 
my tears ricochet wa Swifts lyrical genius really comes to light in “illicit affairs” (although | would argue that 
ear it is truly present in every single song she has ever written). It is especially evident in 
the lines, “And that's the thing about illicit affairs / And clandestine meetings / And 
stolen stares / They show their truth one single time / But they lie and they lie and 
they lie / ...a million little times.” Swift's ability to rhyme in non-obvious ways is 
incredibly skillful and a true testament to her sheer talent. This track is full of raw 
emotion and hurt that is beautifully conveyed through Swift's lyrics. 
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Taylor Swift 


Track 12: “mad woman” 

| think it's safe to say that “mad woman” is one of Swift's angriest songs, if not 
the angriest -- and rightfully so. This track is deeply emotional and rich with 
rage. In a way, it is like a continuation of “The Man’ from Lover. While “The Man” 
revolved around extremely important issues in regards to women’s rights, it is 
$ ; an upbeat-sounding pop track. This is not to say that this takes away any of its 
on Ja = credibility at all (because it doesn't -- “The Man” is a triumph on its own”). 
Instead, “mad woman” shows the true hurt and frustration that plays a huge 
part in the fight against sexism, through its raw emotion and sense of 
alertness. 


Track 13: “epiphany” 

This track is truly haunting, sorrowful and surreal. While not confirmed, it is 
widely speculated that “epiphany” compares the painful, scarring experiences 
es $ of soldiers in battle and COVID-19 frontline workers. While the sound certainly 
EON draws similarities to some of Swift's other works, “epiphany” is truly unique in 
multiple ways. The way in which it (possibly) compares the harrowing 
experiences of soldiers and frontline workers in our current pandemic is 
brilliant. This song leaves me breathless, speechless and full of emotion. 


Track 15 “peace” 

In some ways, this track embodies its name. While the lyrics are certainly not 
o all peaceful, the tune certainly emits a feeling of peace. It has a soft sound with 
chords that exude a melancholic vibe. | always suspected that “peace” is deeply 
personal, and it turns out | was correct (Swift recently revealed that this song is 
about her current boyfriend, Joe Alwyn, in an interview with Rolling Stone). In 
this song, Swift reveals her insecurities and anxieties. She is worried that her 
relationship will forever be plagued by these, as well as by her fame (it is safe 
to say that many of her insecurities and anxieties are related to her celebrity 
status). It is a truly beautiful song with much depth and heart. 


epiphany 


Taylor Swift 


Track 17 “the lakes” (bonus track) 

This is another track in which Swift's lyrical abilities truly come to light. | have 
never heard a song more poetic than “the lakes.” It's truly a glorious 
masterpiece full of longing. The protagonist is overcome by painful emotions 
and longs to run away to the “Windermere peaks” with her “muse.” Anyone 
interested in folklore should be listening to the deluxe version, as this song is 
not one to miss. 
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By Sreeja Pavuluri 


N Guys, | fucking love Trader Joe's. It is relatively 
affordable, the produce is fresh and flavorful, the 
food is delicious, the workers are SO nice and 
helpful, and the free samples only add to the 
experience. It is truly the ideal chain-grocery- 
store-conglomerate packaged into a small market 
so perfect, you dont even feel bad about buying 
from a big business. 
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But, the variety of choices there are pretty 
staggering. Every time | go to Trader Joe's, | find 
myself stuck choosing what to buy. This is further 
compounded by their seasonal offerings, which 
only add to the dilemma. How do | choose 
between the truffle pasta sauce only available 
during the holiday season and the amazing 
mango salsa | just tasted at the sample stand? 
Truly, a pickle (See #7). So, to make your lives a 
little easier, | have come up with a list of Trader 
Joe's’ best products. Go forth and fight for a 
parking spot at the eternally crowded parking lot. 


Speculoos Cookie Butter 

This is Nutella's bigger, better, tastier sister. A 
creamy cookie spread made up literally of - you 
guessed it! - cookies (specifically Belgium's 
Speculoos biscuits), cookie butter is ambrosia 
brewed by the gods. See also: Cookie Butter 
Sandwich Cookies, Dark Chocolate Cookie 
Butter chocolate bar 


Malabari Paratha 

The Malabari paratha is the Indian version of a 

HN Vad croissant, where layers are folded upon layers to 

i +- make a super flaky treat. This fluffy, buttery, 

TS superior-to-naan flatbread is honestly better than 
NW ARI | Ji the authentic versions found at the Indian store, 

E and | love it. 
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Unexpected Cheddar 

CheeseHow do | describe this other than to 
say that it is a party in your mouth? It's 
cheddar... but with parmesan? What? This 
cheese is absolutely to-die-for. I’m saying that, 
because | would die for it. 


Sour Cream & Onion Corn Puffs 

These are addictive and delicious. | have 
finished a whole bag in a day before, because 
they are just that good. Tangy and vaguely 
cheesy, these corn puffs are the answer to 
your what-to-mindlessly-eat-while-binge- 
watching-Netflix woes. 


Cold Brew Concentrate 

This was what got me through college 
applications, APs, and the SATs and the ACTs, 
and is what gets me through midterms and 
finals every semester. There are a variety of 
options, although | am partial to the French 
Roast. 


Chile Spice Dried Mango 

Guys these dried mango strips are incredible. 
They're tangy, spicy, sweet, and exactly what | 
crave in the summer. Trader Joe's also has 
plain dried mangoes, but these are far 
superior, and I'll stand by that till my dying 
breath. 


Dill Pickle Popcorn 

To preface, | love pickles. But, | never thought | 
would want pickle flavored popcorn. It wasn't 
until | bought the bag that | realized what a 
fool | was. Trader Joe's Dill Pickle popcorn 
completed my life. This is Sreeja Pavuluri and | 
approve this message. 
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Cocktail | 
è 


> 


[ yoy coffee | 


Five months later, wê 
outskirts of town N 
It's early on a Monday r mornif 
ordered a latte when | arrive 
You always do every time before ydw have to go into 
the city to work o 


y et ata coffee shop on the 


u've already 


“Thank you for meeting me here,” | say, and try to 
smile 

Even though the pain in my heart is still fresh and raw 
You take a sip of your coffee, leaving silence hanging 
between us 


take a deep breath and,begin to give the.speech 

MA thats been running through my mind 

Re: | can even get through my first few sentences, 
ou stop me 

And tell me condescending that | need to move on 

for my own 2000 e 


| sit there frozen in time, unable to-process what | 
had just heard 

For the first time, lam not able to understand your 
death sentence, your ever so blunt rejection 

| do not want to believe how this all came crashing 
down so quickly 


You»proceed to explain that while | haven't done 
anythingwrong 

We are simply too different, too divergent for each 
other 

And that we can never just be friends, ever 


And then 1 younsay it: tm actually in a serious relationship 
right now. 


immediately turn away from you and instead, turn 
towards the window 
Fixing my gaze on the cars that are running down.the 


And daring Y yself not to cry in front of you 
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Honestly, | should have seen it coming a 
ago A 4 

Theway ear” vel; cease Our communication with 
missed phone calls and unanswered texts 
Deliberately erasing my existence and removing 
yourself from my life 
| take a quick breath, p ‘pleasant face, and 
attempt to go the civility ro 
| congratulate you on your new relationship and say 
that | hope you two will be very happy together 

The harder | tried, the deeper | fell, and this iS 
price that I'll pay forever 


There's nothing left to say now except our permanent 
goodbyes 

You standaðp ficst and remark that you need to catch 

the train, telling me to have a good life 

| notice that you never finished your latte; there's still 

half a cup left 


A 


"Thessugar and cream have now sunken to the bottom 


of the cup and sits there, still and fásteless 

It dawns, onmme that our memories will always be real, 
but the idea of Us was something only | fell for 

And slowly, just like your coffee, my heart turns cold. 


| 


POETRY 


COLLECTIVE 


THE POET’S RESPONS 


BILITY- A REPLY 


BY JACQUE 


E KATE GOLDBLATT 


It is the responsibility of a poet to pull ideas out of 
air and onto paper. 


It is the responsibility of the poet to be a 
zookeeper 

bringing language to heel with a pen instead of a 
lion tamer's whip. 


It is the responsibility of a poet to be a willing 
sacrifice when the written word escapes and 
hungers for something besides ink and parchment 
to bare their neck and not their fangs to the word 
to give their soul over and become a vessel. 


It is the responsibility of a poet to witness and 
record 

Not for themselves 

But for the curious symbiote living within them, 
and for future generations so they may know what 
happened. 


It is the responsibility of a poet to wonder why it 
happened 

While also acknowledging the possibility of never 
gaining answers 

Yet still Keeping the questions pinned under their 
tongue 

Ready to be spat out at a moment's notice. 
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Jesus, what a load of bull. 


It is the responsibility of the poet to ditch 
pretension. 

To tip their server. 

To drink bad coffee. 

To have mediocre sex and lie about it. 
To laugh at their purple prose. 

To Strip their pages and bodies. 

To press their hands to their heart think about why 
they are here. 

In this moment. 

In this reality. 


It is the poet's responsibility after a long day of 
inner conflict to say 

“Fuck responsibility, | need a break!” 

To eject their linguistic passenger and lay sprawled 
on the couch with a bag of Lay's 

Taking in the silence 

Until an idea hits them in the shower and their 
tongue sprouts flowers 


TAN 


SNOWDROPS 
BY MARY CONNELLY 


Eyelashes collect snow the way 
grass gathers rain. 


Glistening crystals pause a minute, 
then melt. 


Puddles linger as small pools before 
seeping into earth. 


SENSATIONS 
ERIN CHANG 


To stand in front of the window and let the 
rain fall from the sky through your eyes 
- that is release 
To hear the thunder roar from the clouds and 
drift into slumber as it hurls to the ground 
- that is peace 
To feel the lightning cut through the universe 
and rearrange themselves within your veins 
- that is awakening 
To see the sunrise up after a storm and 
scatter itself across the pathway to your heart 
- that is radiance 


- its like a tidal wave; you can't make it 


come to you; you can't rush it or force it 


or demand anything of it; you just have to 
be al and let it come to you on its 
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//blue curtains// 
Erin Chang 


The sofa in our living room 
With a fire burning warmly nex 
Became our fortress; it becom 
space 


Our pillows laced with the fragra 
Where your head dissolved into d 
Now only leave me with nightmare 


You've found somewhere else to sle 


The movie box downstairs 
Always gave us happy endings 
It's a shame that we couldn't create our O 


The unwinding staircase never leads to 
reason why 
Perhaps because it's still tangled up 
With our memories, the happy ones 


You've found someone else to pla 
counterpart. 


The grand piano in our living ro 
That once put our story to musi 
songs 
Now stands in silence, closed 


The curtains that guard what 
bedroom 

Are now stained with all the 
| never knew that | could feel 
absence 


You've found someone else to 
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WANT TO JOIN THE RUTGERS REVIEW? 
SUBMISSIONS/QUESTIONS/COMMENTS/INQUIRES 
CONTACT: THERUTGERSREVIEW@GMAIL.COM 


NA 
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Aa 


INSTAGRAM | 


+ 

READ ONLINE TWITTER FACEBOOK 

facebook.com 

therutgersreview.com @rutgersreview /rutgersreview 
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